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marcted within sight of the advanced guard, noticing the
halt, galloped up, and, in spite of all that Generals Castex and
Laurencez conld say, ordered me to keep on along the high
road. I had hardly gone a league when I saw a kibitka, or
Russian carriage, coming towards us, drawn by two post-
horses. I stopped it, and found a Russian officer who had
fallen asleep in the heat, and was lying at full length at the
bottom of the carriage. He was a young man, son of the
landowner to whom the station of Kliastitsi belonged, and
aide-de-camp to General Wittgenstein, and was returning
from St. Petersburg with an answer to despatches sent by his
general to the Government. His astonishment when he
awoke with a start to find himself in the presence of our
chasseurs with their forbidding countenances, and saw close
by a French army, cannot be described. He could not
understand how he had failed to meet the army of Wittgen-
stein, or at any rate some of his scouts, between Sebesh and
the point where we were, which only confirmed General
Castex and me in our belief that Wittgenstein had been
setting- a trap for Oudinot by quitting abruptly the road to
St. Petersburg in order to throw himself on the rear and left
flank of our army, and in fact we soon heard the sound of
cannon, and shortly after that of musketry. Marshal Oudinot,
althoTigh surprised at so unforeseen an attack, got out of the
fix pretty well. Ordering the various portions of his column
to left-face, he got them into line, and so vigorously repulsed
Wittgenstein's first attack, that the Russian thought it
best not to try again that day, and retired behind Jako-
bpwo. His cavalry, however, had a fair measure of success,
for it captured in our rear a thousand men and part of the
baggage, including our field forges. This was a serious loss,
>of which the cavalry of the 2nd corps was painfully con-
scious throughout the campaign. After this engagement
Oudinot's troops took up their position, while Oastex's brigade
was ordered to march back as far as Kliastitsi anc| guard the
point where the roads divided, General Maison's infantry
presently joining us. The Russian officer, a prisoner in his
own father's house, did the honours of it very gracefully.     |
